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The first thing that stayed with me about 
Anant Pai, was his huge smile. It spread 
across his face, pushed up his cheeks and 
disappeared into his eyes which would close in 
innumerable crinkles! 

The second was his booming voice. 

“Reena!” it would echo from his cabin door, deep and loud, and | would scurry out of 
my chair wondering, what next! 

Anant Pai — the person —| don’t know much about. To me he was mentor, guide, 
philosopher, parent and storyteller. Miles away from my own father, he was a pillar of 
support and encouragement. A mentor who taught me almost everything | know about 
comics and a guide who helped me navigate my way through my work without once 
making me feel that he was holding my hand. 

What connected us deeply was the love for stories. | had been a bookworm all my life, 
drawn to words and sentences, with an imagination which ran riot. | could disappear 
into imaginary worlds and stay there for hours. It just took me a few minutes to enter 
the world of Tinkle of which | had been made Assistant Editor. Mr Pai saw that and 
knew he could trust me with his magazine while he concentrated on Amar Chitra 
Katha. 

Then, one day, he went away. It was all so sudden. | was in Agra, with a colleague, 
researching for a story on the Mughals. He had just had a fall. It hadn’t seemed life- 
threatening. Yet, he just left us — without a parting word, without a goodbye. 

There was a huge void but what he had left behind was so strong that | had no doubt 
his work would continue. To that end, | have dedicated the rest of my career. 

So, this is the promise | have made to Uncle Pai. As Editor-in-Succession to him, of 
Amar Chitra Katha, | will source the best stories from our heritage and tell it to children 
so that, as he himself put it, ‘they will learn about their magnificent country and grow 
up with a deep sense of pride and self-esteem’. 

| know Uncle Pai would support me when | say that we need to be sensitive to each 
generation and its needs. He would like us to be free-minded, inclusive, educational 
and entertaining. That’s what we will always be! 

~ So here’s to carrying on the legacy of Uncle Pai and being true to his vision. 
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KURIAKOSE VAISTAN 


Dearest Reader, 


It is with a very humble heart that | am writing this 
short note, commemorating our beloved Uncle Pai. 
Growing up in a country thousands of kilometres from 
my hometown, the many worlds Uncle Pai built through 
the pages of Amar Chitra Katha and Tinkle played a huge role in informing and 
educating me about my motherland. From its storied history to its witty folktales to its 
evocative literature, it was Uncle Pai’s works that instilled in me a love for stories, both 
imagined and real. There were many history classes that | managed to shine in through 
school, thanks to my memory of Amar Chitra Katha books! And when it came to 
sparking my imagination, Tinkle’s characters were unparalleled. Be it Suppandi’s literal- 
mindedness, Shambu’s bumbling good luck, Kalia’s heroics, Hodja’s quick wit, or even 
Tantri’s numerous attempts at stealing the Hujli crown, | was thoroughly entertained and 
inspired. Even when it came to current affairs or STEM subjects, Uncle Pai’s creations 
were always there to guide me, in the form of Tinkle Tells You Why and Anu Club! 
Uncle Pai was truly a legend in more ways than one. He was the definition of visionary, 
foreseeing the educational potential of an engaging medium that had just about reared 
its head in our side of the world, long before the advent of the superhero movie and 

the billion dollar industry that comic books and comic characters are today. | have 
always wondered what Uncle Pai would say about the evolution of Tinkle’s American 
counterparts like Marvel and DC and the pop culture behemoths they have become. 
From the little that | know about him, I’m sure he would be very excited, especially given 
the potential that Amar Chitra Katha and Tinkle have to follow suit. After all, we have 

a ready treasure trove of stories waiting to be brought to the next generation. And all 
said and done, Uncle Pai would have never shied away from experimenting with all the 
ditferent mediums available to us today! 

So here’s to you, Uncle Pai, for becoming the nation’s storyteller to nations across the 
world, and doing it with enviable elan and panache. The folktales within this collection 
were handpicked by him and appeared across Tinkle and Amar Chitra Katha. Given his 
penchant for teaching life lessons through the simplest of stories, | like to think folktales 
were his favorite kind of story! Happy birthday, Uncle Pai! And happy journeys to you, 
dear reader! 


Your friend forever, 
Achachan 
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The route to your roots 
Founder Editor: Anant Pai 


When they look back at their formative years, many Indians nostalgically recall the vital part 
Amar Chitra Katha comics have played in their lives. It was Amar Chitra Katha that first 
gave them a glimpse of their glorious heritage. 

Since they were introduced in 1967, there are now over 450 Amar Chitra Katha titles to 
choose from. Over 100 million copies have been sold worldwide. 

Now, Amar Chitra Katha titles are even more widely available in 1000 + bookstores all 
across India. If you do not have access to a bookstore near you, you can also buy all the 
titles through our online store, www.amarchitrakatha.com. We provide quick delivery 
anywhere in the world. To make it easy for you to locate the titles of your choice from our 
treasure trove of titles, the books are now arranged in six categories. 


Epics and Mythology 
Best known stories from the Epics and the Puranas 


Indian Classics 
Enchanting tales from Indian literature 


Fables and Humour 
Evergreen folktales, legends and tales of wisdom and humour 


Bravehearts 
Stirring tales of brave men and women of India 


Visionaries 
Inspiring tales of thinkers, social reformers and nation builders 


Contemporary Classics 
The best of modern Indian literature 
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Bl | ONE DAY AS THEY FLEW OVER THE 
VILLAGE — 


\\ /f [ WAH! THIS 
\ Y \ KHEER IG TASTY! 


( 


Vig 
M IS WIFE, GUBSE/,LIVED 


MANGO TREE NEAR A VILLAGE. 


IS IT SWEETER 
THAN RIPE 


= Ze 
a 


HAVE You 


I WILL, IF 
TASTED 


YOU BRING ME 
SOME MILK,A 


— "dle 
GUBB/ GOT BUSY MAKING 
A FIRE. 7 = sS 


My 


4, 
/ 


TINKLE STORIES 


CAREFUL ! THE POTTER GAVE ME THE 
PLACE IT POT AND THE SPOON. AND 

GENTLY ON THE MILK-MAN GAVE 
THE FIRE. 


GUBBANNA FLEW TO THE &/GGES7T SHOP IN THE 
VILLAGE MARKET. 


j 


|} 


AS AUCH AS YOU BE PATIENT, DEAR, 


I NEED A FEW 
CARDAMOMS. - 


UNCLE PAI’S FOLKTALE COLLECTION 


SO AWAY FLEW GUBBANNA 
70 THE CARDAMOM FIELDS. 


HE PICKED A FEW GUBBANNA GRABBED THE 
CARODAMOMS AND SPOON... 
BROUGHT THEM TO 


WAIT ! IT’S > ...OW... )( OH, DEAR ! OH, 
TOO HOT. sD) DEAR! 1 TOLD 


E 4 De 


UGH ! YOU CALL THIS 8UT GUBBANNA WAS [N 
TASTY ! IT HAS MO MOO0 TO LISTEN. HE 
BURNT MY MOUTH! CARRIED THE POT TO THE 

TANK NEAR BY... 


WHEN HE WENT BACK, HE WAS SHOCKED TO SEE 
MIG WIFE ABOUT TO PECK AT THE KHEER THAT 
WAS STUCK To THE SPOON. 


TINKLE STORIES 


YOU BURN YOUR 
MOUTH ONLY IF YOU 
EAT KHEER THAT IS 

BOILING HOT. 


J DO YOU TOO 
WANT TO BURN 
YOUR MOUTH ? 


THIS KHEER TASTY, DID DON’T BE AFRAID. 
1S COLD... AND You SAy ? GO AHEAD. 
\S TASTY ! WZ 4 EAT IT. 


WHY, I'VE NEVER TASTED 
ANYTHING LIKE THIS BEFORE! 
‘6 DELICIOUS ! 


...1F ONLY YOU 
HADN‘T BEEN SO 


: AND YOU COULD 
HAVE HAD MORE OF IT... 


HEY ! WHERE 
ARE YOU 


I MUST HAVE 


THE REST OF THE 
KHEER. BUT ITS ALL 
MIXED WITH THE 

WATER IN THE TANK. 
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50 HE DRANK ALL THE WATER 
IN THE TANK. 


ai 


NOW THE ONLY WAY 
TO HAVE THE KHEER 


AH! I’VE 
DONE IT! 
NOT A DROP 


ITS THE WATER 
ESCAPING ! I MUST 


... AND STUFFED THEM INTO H/6 MOUTH AND 
EARS. 


I CAN'T 
THERE! NOW | |SEE A THING! 
THE WATER HOW WILL og 
CANNOT 1GET x 
ESCAPE ! HOME ? J 


TINKLE STORIES 


AN OLD WOMAN OPENED THE DOOR. 
- — TT 


lll] 


I'VE LOST MY 
WAY, GRANDMA, 
GLUG.-- GLUG--- 


THE COW DIDN’T EVEN LOOK AT H/M. >i 
SHE CONTINUED TO MUNCH HER HAY. [RRS 


= aaNY 
°‘<=S- ~=<-. = FA. 


ty Ua 


AFTER A WHILE — 
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NOW IM THIRSTY. 


OR IS IT 2? OH, GOD! 
THERE SEEMS TO BE 
A FLOOD HERE! 


SOON THE WATER STARTED 
FLOWING OUT OF THE 
COWSHED... 


+++ AND INTO THE COTTAGE. 


rg 
a nooo: Ba 


-— 


ZF I'LL HAVE TO BE PATIENT 
AND SIT HERE TILL SOMETHING 
HAPPENS! « 


TINKLE STORIES 


I DON’T UNDERSTAND ! 
NOT A DROP OF RAIN AND 
YET THE WHOLE VILLAGE 
IS FLOODED! py 


LOOK FOR HIM. 
S val 


= 


---AND TOOK HIM TO THE BRANCH 
OF A TREE. 


Q 
‘F ARE YOU ALL 
RIGHT @ PLEASE 
ANSWER ME. 


UNCLE PAI’S FOLKTALE COLLECTION 


GUBBANNA SUDDENLY OPENED HIS EYES, 


YES, ALL THE WATER vw v 
IN THE TANK ! IT WAS 
VERY SWEET. 


OH ! MY POOR HUS - 


BAND ! you HAVE 
SWALLOWED 


\THEY’RE GONE. SOME - 
ma BODY HAS TAKEN 
AWAY THE 


HOW CAN YOU CRY 
OVER THE LOST KHEER 

WHEN THE WHOLE VILLAGE 
IS FLOODED 2 


NO! ALL THE 
WATER {5 GONE! 
I’VE LOST THE 
KHEER AGAIN. 


AND ALL BECAUSE 
YOU WERE GREEDY ! IF 
ONLY YOU HAD WAITED 

FOR THE KHEER 
TO COOL! 
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THE DEMON WHO CAME TO WORK 
—A SOUTH INDIAN FOLKTALE : 


THERE WAS ONCE A MAN WHO OWA/ED / | CANNOT 
CULTIVATE ALL 


SEVERAL ACRES OF LAND, ONE DAY A 
SANYAS/ CAME 70 A/S HOUSE. 
DOES ALL THAT ra 


LAND BELONG 
TO YOU? 


= 


Teel 


BREED) 


GONE ARE THE WHAT YOU NEED 


IS SOMEONE 
LABOURERS! DAYS WHEN A WHO'LL WORK 
LABOURERS ASK LABOURER FOR YOU FREE 
FOR TOO MUCH WAS SATIS- fa i2d s | THINK | CAN 


MONEY * FIED WITH : 2 HELP YOU. 
A HANDFUL /, — 


OF RICE. 


ed 


| SHALL TEACH A DEMON WILL 

YOU A MANTRA. APPEAR, HE CAN 

CHANT IT NIGHT oe DO THE WORK OF A 

AND DAY FOR ; HUNDRED SERVANTS. 

THREE 

MONTHS « + « ; EVER 4OU TELL 
HIM TO DO. 
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WILL HE REALLY? THE LANDLORD CHANTED THE MANTRA 
WHAT IS Ls MIGHT AND DAY FOR THREE MONTHS. 
MANTRA? THEN,.ON THE FIRST DAY OF THE FOURTH 


THE SANYAS/ 
TAUGHT H/M THE 
MAN7KA AND 


WHY HAVE 
YOu CALLED ME 


SO WITH 
| WANT YOU PLEASURE. 


y a 
TO BECOME MY 
SERVANT AND 
OBEY ALL MY 
COMMANDS. 


AN 
= 


ZO 


BUT 4YOU MUST KEEP VAN 


BUT THE LANDLORD PAL 
ME BUSY ALL THE TIME, si lace 


HIS WIFE, 


COMPLETED, YOU MUST ect apes spel 
IF YOU DON’T, i 
| WILL EAT ~ 


You, Z 


TINKLE STORIES 


THE LANDLORD LED THE DEMON 
tnt | TO ONE OF HIS = 
» 


| AGREE 
TO YOUR 
TERMS. 


DIGA WELL HERE 

AND BUILD A 

WALL AROUND 
IT. 


ye | | BUT EVEN AS THE LANDLORD 
RETURNED HOME — 
<a id 3 > Zl 
J=> = th Ca 


THAT SHOULD 


é a TAKE HIM AT LEAST 
i A WEEK. 


a is . 
. 2 ae 
— = + RE 


} 


ae 


THAN | 
di THOLIGHT. 
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WELL, THERE IS 

STILL A LOT OF 
WORK | CAN 
GIVE HIM, 


: a taal 
fh) 2. 
aw TH ULD 
KEE USY 
FO AL 

Ss! 
PO 
\ 6 


ALL THIS LAND FOR 
“\ A HUNDRED MILES 


AT SHO 

PHIM B 

AROUND |S R SEVER, 

WEEK 
C) 


— 
~~ 
oe b) 


MASTER, 
Y\ VE FINISHED 
THE JOB 


| AWAIT YOUR 
NEXT ORDER, 


TO GIVE HIM AND 
THEN+ +» THEN+++| WISH 
| HAD NEVER MET 
THAT SANYASI««+ 


HERE HE COMES! 
| AM FINISHED! 
HELP! 


HUSH! LET 
ME DEAL WITH 
HIM. JUST 
ORDER HIM TO 


TINKLE STORIES 


THE MONSTER BOUNDED AWAY 70 


aaa PERFORM THE TASK. ~~ 
AND WATER | AM DOOMED! 
THE GARDENS, HE WORKS TOO 


WHAT ’S THE 
MATTER? 


WHAT DO YOU 
WANT ME TO DO 4 
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WHAT DO 4OUu 
WANT ME TO DO, 
MISTRESSP 


D-DO 
WHATEVER 
My WIFE TELLS 


TAKE THAT DOG ™S 


AWAY, STRAIGHTEN ITS 


TAIL AND BRING IT BACK 


1 WHAT AN EASY 
TASK SHE HAS 
GIVEN ME! 


2X 4IP- 


—"* 


THERE! |’VE 
DONE IT. 
b l 


TINKLE STORIES 


A Aer 
9) ww . MORE 


a 


y/ DIFFICULT 


THE DEMON SPENT THE 
WHOLE DAY TRYING TO < 
STRAIGHTEN THE PUPPY'S I'VE HAD 
TAIL... ENOUGH. 
THIS IS AN { 


THE LANDLORD AND HIS WIFE NEVER 
SAW THE DEMON AGAIN. BUT THE 
LANDLORD HAD LEARNT A/S LESSON. : 


FROM NOW ON, 
PLL HIRE LABOURERS 
AND PAY THEM 
GOOD WAGES. 


THE TREASURE HUNT — from Punjab 


THERE WAS ONCE A POOR COUPLE IN WE MUST MAKE MORE 
A VLLAGE. MONEY SOMEHOW. 
——7— WE WORK SO - 
b HARP, YET WE CAN 
“r\ BARELY FEEP 
)) OURSELVES. 


WHY DON’T YOU GROW : ! YOU HAVE TO 
SOME RICE IN THAT oe 1 PLOUGH THE LAND 
PATCH OF LAND WE ‘ere: = i BEFORE 7OU SOW 
HAVE IN FRONT OF = F2.*: THE PADDY: 


OUR HOUSE P 


PO YOU THINK 
IT 1S EASY TO 


«ANP YOU NEED BULLOCKS 
FOR THAT. WHERE AM | TO 
GET BULLOCKS FROM P 
A PLAN. COME 
WITH ME. 


WE COULD 
GROW SO MUCH 
RICE HERE? 


THERE 
YOU GO 
AGAIN f 


TINKLE STORIES 


** ANP GO AROUNP; WHATEVER 
PROPPING THE FORP 
GROUNP WITH 

IT. 


"VE ALREADY 
TOLD YOU++: 


THE MAN ANP AIS WIFE BEGAN WALKING 
AROUND THE PATCH OF LANP; PROPLING 
THE GROUND WITH THEIR STICKS FROM 
TME TO TIME. 


THE MAN KEPT GRUMBLING BUT 
MS WIFE WOULP NOT LET HM 
S70P. TOWARPS EVENING — 


THERE’S A MAN COMING 
TOWARPS US. 


ARE YOU 
LOOKING FOR 
SOMETHING? PLEASE 
iG a DON’T TELL 
ANYONE... 
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HIS GRANPFATHER HAS) («A IT’S GETTING LATE. LET’S 
BURIEP FIVE POTS OF GOLD GO HOME, WE'LL COME 
HERE, BUT WE PON’T KNOW , BACK TOMORROW. 
THE EXACT SPOT. \ 
) NO, NO, LET’S 


FIVE POTS BD KEEP ON 
OF GOLP ANP A PN a} | LOOKING 


’?LL GO ANP BRING 
MY FRIENDS HERE 
ANP WE’LL PIG UP 
THAT TREASURE 
BEFORE DAWN. 


11 CAN HEAR SOMEONE 
| |PIGGING OUTSIDE, 


GO TO SLEEP, 
WILL You ¢ 


WAKE UP? .G 
WAKE UP! 


TINKLE STORIES 


THEY'VE PUG UP 


EVERY INCH OF - 
Wl { WONDERFUL? 


NOW YOU CAN 
SOW THE 


WHAT WHAT 
ABOUT THE } \ TREASURE? 
TREASUREP 


YOUR GRANDFATHER 
WAS SUCH A POOR 
MAN; HOW COULP 

HE HAVE FIVE POTS 
OF GOLD P 


| WANTEP SOMEONE 
TO TURN UP THE 
SOIL. ANP SEE HOW 
WELL THEY HAVE 
DONE IT! 


THE MAN GREW RICE /N THE PATCH OF 
OH; LANP ANP REAPEL A GOOP HARVEST, 
YOU'RE SO 


CLEVER? 


‘ee 
SAN! 2 
~y o.¢, Thy ¢. 


ans aye et TQ LONG LONG AGO; 7HERE WERE THREE BROTHERS AND ONE 
= SISTER WHO LIVED WITH THEIR MOTHER. 
THE LUNKA ¥) [osccuter, wasn sour erornens’ reer and oe 


4 
4 HANDS AND OIL THEIR HAIR, THEN FEED 
LUNDER j) | THEM WELL FOR THEY ARE GOING ON A HUNT. 


TREE 7% 
Basedona L/ 


foiktate of the Oraon\) 
people of Jharkhand/| 


. 
- 


Somake.) 


TRE CO Te SSR Se OH QR 


IT HAS 


WHAT SHOULD WE BRING FOR 4OU, SISTER P) |LOOK!ALUNKAV ye moor 
N 
THE PRETTIEST FLOWER THAT] |_ “Eoeey _A FRAGRANT 
é A 4OU FIND IN THE FOREST. ae BLOSSOMS 
ow. 


q z- IK REST UNDER ) 3° ™ 
5 . x « \T, : = 


fr) i a 
THE SISTER LOVED FLOWERS, ESPECIALLY 
THE SWEET-SMELLING ONES. 


THE BROTHERS RELAXED UNDER THE BEAUTIFUL 
TREE WHICH DROPPED FLOWERS ON THEM. 


WE MUST NOT LET OUR YES, WE 
SISTER KNOW ABOUT THIS CANNOT 
TREE OR SHE’LL WANT TO /] COME SO 
COME HERE EVERYDAY, FAR EVERY 


BUT WHILE THE SISTER WAS OILING ANDO 
COMBING THEIR HAIR THAT EVENING — 
WHAT A LOVELY PETAL!Y IT IS TOO FAR AWAY, 
BROTHER, YOU MUST } WE'LL GET YOu THE 
TAKE ME TO THIS TREE./ FLOWERS IF WE GO 


THERE AGAIN, 


TINKLE STORIES 


THE BROTHERS TRIED TO REASON WITH THEIR 
S/STER BUT IT WAS IN VAIN, SHE WAS DETERMINED 
| TO GO. S0— 


= WE MUST MAKE A ROPE TO MARK 
THE WAY TO THE TREE. 


IT TOOK THEM THREE MONTHS... 
5 - ss 


i ¢ WE 


«ee AND BRAID THE ROPE, 


ARE READY TO GO. IF WE GET 
D SEPARATED AND ARE LOST, THIS 
i ROPE WILL GUIDE YOU HOM 
° ¥ n y 
s i : : Fs . ; 


THEY WALKED THROUGH FORES 
OVER HILLS AND DALES... 


TS AND FIELDS, 
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LOOK AT ME'! AM CLOTHED IN 

FLOWERS, | WILL STAY UNDER 

THIS TREE TILL YOU COME BACK 
FROM HUNTING, 


HER BROTHERS WOULD HUNT A LITTLE AND 


OH, PLEASE. uP YOUR WAIST. YOU CAN COME 
BROTHER, LET HOME WHENEVER YOU WANT TO. 


IN THIS WAY THE GIRL WAS INTRODUCED 
TO ALL THE ANIMALS AND BIRDS OF THE 


OF THE TREE, 
© TIGER. 


x A et ie 
WE Ay Wee 
WO RR ILS Re.) Nanher, ay 
THE GIRL LOVED THE TREE AND ITS 
FLOWERS SO MUCH THAT SHE CALLED | 
HERSELF 173 DAUGHTER. ees 


TINKLE STORIES 
THE GIRL LIVED UNDER THE TREE FOR A| | AS THE PRINCE LIFTED H/S 8OW TO SHOOT. 


LONG T/ME, ONE DAY A PRINCE, WHO WAS THESE ARE MY FRIENDS WHO 
ON A HUNT, CAME THERE. COME TO EAT THE FRUIT OF 


PLEASE HIDE ME, SISTER. THIS TREE. WHO COMES TO 
ww THERES A HUNTSMAN 


KILL THEM P 
AN 


| AM THE DAUGHTER 
OF THE LUNKA 
LUNDER TREE, 


ANO | AM THE PRINCE 
OF THIS LAND... 


THE PRINCE AGREED. THE TWO GOT MARRIED AND 
BEGAN TO LIVE HAPPILY DER THE BEAUTIFUL 


¥ 


THEN ONE DAY—~ — | 
WHY DO YOU HAVE A ROPE 
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SHE TOLD THE PRINCE ABOUT HER 
BROTHERS AND HER HOME. 


BUT NOW | DON’T 
NEED TO KEEP 

THIS ROPE FOR MY 
PROTECTION. 


SO SAY/NG SHE CUT THE 
ROPE. 


THE OTHER BROTHERS HAD \ |i SHOULD NEVER 
ALL GONE THEIR OWN WAY, HAVE LEFT HER 
SO THE ELDER BROTHER 


OH NOT OUR ~ | 
WENT BY HIMSELF TO THE 


SISTER 15 7 


WHAT 1S THIS | SEE ? SISTER 


DEAR, WHY DID YOU CUT 
THE ROPE P 


| AM VERY KAPPY.| NEED NO 
LONGER WORRY FOR YOU ARE 


50 SAYING HE LEFT HIS SISTER UNDER THE 
LUNKA LUNDER TREE AND RETURNED HOME, 


27 


CHANDRALEKHA 232823%27,2227'", 
LEKHAL | IT'S GETTING )_. 
DARKER. 


is 
\ ” * 
\ 


LET’S HIDE OUR 

LOOT HERE, BUT 

BEFORE WE 
DO: ae 
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THE KANNAKOL H/T 
HER BUT CHANORALEKHA 
BRAVELY BORE THE 
PAIN WITHOUT A 
SOUND. 


‘**Q MAGIC 
KANNAKOL* GO 
AND HIT ANY SPY 
WHO MAY BE 
AROUND. 


HURRY UP, |T’S — THE TOWN MUST B 
PAST MIDNIGHT. : THAT WAY. |’LL 
: JAKE THE TREASURE 
WITH ME. 


TINKLE STORIES 


THE NEXT DAY WHEN THE SOMEONE MUST 
ROBBERS RETURNED 70 HAVE SEEN US 
THE SPOT — NAO BURYING IT. 


BLOOP! 
SOMEONE 


IMPOSSIBLE! THE WAS HIT! 


KANNAKOL WOULDN 
MISS ANYONE .BUT 
a\)\ ILL EXAMINE IT 


OINTMENTS:-» 


WE WILL 
OINTMENTS FOR ALL 


FIND THE 
CULPRIT . 
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OINTMENTS-:- 


HE MAY HAVE 
SOMETHING FOR MY 
WOUND! RUN AND 

FETCH HIM. 


ALL THIS MONEY 
IS YOURS IF YOU 
HAVE THE RIGHT 
OINTMENT FOR 
MY WOUND. 


OH-OH!' ITS THE Be 
ROBBER CHIEF! 
| MUST BE ON 
MY GUARD. 


MY GOD! THAT 
WOUND ON HER 
ARM WAS 
MADE BY MY 
KANNAKOL. 
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! VeTt’s TEACH 
HER A LESSON. 
\.\ Come ON, Pick uP 


THE BED. 


7 YOU THINK You’RE 
VERY CLEVER, | 
MY FRIEND. BUT YOu 


WAU are IN FOR A 
> sSuRPRISe. J 
Nea ow 
@ 3 | 


TINKLE STORIES 


AND LOOK 
WHAT’S IN 


ee 
Ww 


q Fe 
0 
/ . 


THE ROBBERS 
WON’T GIVE UP SO 
EASILY, | MUST 

PREPARE MYSELF 
FOR ANOTHER VISIT 
FROM THEM. 


a 

WELCOME, XD HERE COMES \ 

FRIENDS! 7 : THE FIRST 

] AM READY j 3 | ] ~ ONE! A ‘ 

TO RECEIVE a <@) | 
i on 


fe 
_ 
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AY-EE-OH! tL THE COWARD! 
RUNNING AWAY 
FROM A GIRL. 


CHIEFt | AM NOT 
AFRAID. 


PY ih 
THEY'VE , 
GONE, THANK. GOD! 


AND | DON’T THINK 
THEY ’LL DARE TO 
COME HERE AGAIN! 


ONE EVENING 4A THIEF 
WAS ON THE FPROYIL. 


TIGER'S 


An Assamese Folktale 


TAKE A COW 
FROM THAT 


eee AND HE TOO SAW THE 


COWS, HE BEGAN 70 CREEP 
v (an TOWARDS THE SHED. 
, 


| HOPE THE ANYWAY AS SOON AS THE 
LONG-LEGGED ONES|| WOMAN CLOSED THE WINDOW, 
DON’T COME DOWN|| THE TWO W7RUDERS RUSHED 


& i TONIGHT. TOWSRDS THE SHED. 
THE YONG LEGGED ‘Jan i 


ONES” SHE MEANT THE 
RAIN, BUT THE 7/GER 


= 


AND THE THIEF DID 
NOT KNOW THAT. 
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V1 |) HOPE THE 
LONG-LEGGED ONES, 
WHOEVER THEY 
ARE, DON’T COME _ 


OH, THIS COW 
DOESN’T SEEM TO BE 
TOO HEALTHY, 


HER ...OR YOU CAN 
BE SURE SHE’S 


AS THE THIEF WENT ROUND TOLICHING 


LACH COW sas NEAR THE DOOR. Sy | 


| SHOULDN'T HAVE * 
COME IN. WHAT IF 


oe THE TIGER WAS HOVERING FEARFULLI 


TINKLE STORIES 


WHAT A WAY SHE COME ON, VO 
YOU, LET’S 
Gor 


IT MUST BE ONE OF 

THE LONG-LEGGED ONES! 

WHO ELSE WOULD DARE 
TOUCH ME P 


TH-THI 


f 
: Ss 
SOK MK} animal CAN'T , 
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MY GODLIT MUST 
BE ONE OF THE 


IT’S A TIGER’S 

TAIL! THAT 

ANIMAL WAS 
A TIGER! 


THE TIGER DID NOT STOP RUNNING TILL HE MET 


H/S FRIENDS. 
RETURN. ILL Ae Nis 
SPEND THE mane SASF «+ 
NIGHT On. THIS ~~ 


A MONSTER CAUGHT 
ME... PULLED OFF 


CATCH THE 
RASCAL. 


YES, OTHERWISE 

TOMORROW HE’LL 

COME AND PULL OFF 
OUR TAILS TOO! 


TINKLE STORIES 


THE TIGERS SEARCHED THE JUNGLE... 
* + 4 , AL 


ad A) . i! 4 
A, my LET'S STAND X 
ay HER’ 
LA 
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ONE 1 SO YOU'VE 
BROUGHT YOUR 
FRIENDS. 


TINKLE STORIES 


OUR LEADER 
AND THE TAIL-LESS 
ONE ARE RUNNING 

AWAY! 


THE 
MONSTER MUST 
BE A FEROCIOUS 

CREATURE! 


SAVED! BUT NO MORE 
THIEVING FOR ME... 
FROM NOW ON I’LL 
EARN MY BREAD 
HONESTLY. 


pica 


ONE DAY A PEASANT NAMEP AZ/Z 
BUTH CAME 70 THE HOUSE OF THE 
KBHWASA SAHI/B . 


ALL RIGHT. 
PLL EMPLOY 
“OU ete 


$0 4Z/Z STARTED WORKING FOR 
THE KHWASA SAHB. 


—_ 
<7 


© 


> 


TINKLE STORIES 


Sw 
— << 


a 
— 


s 


SN 
] 
{ >> 
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GIVE ME 
SOME “EH” 
AND ‘OH? 


GET Away FROM 
HERE, YOU 


PEL TRY 
AT THIS LAST 
SHOP. 


TOO WELL! 
THE ROGUE IS 


TINKLE STORIES 


~N AS A MATTER OF THE OLD MAN WENT INTO THE NEXT 
FACT, 1! DO HAVE ROOM AND SOON RETURNED W/TH 
WHAT YOU WANT. TWO POTS. 
WAIT HERE, 


- 
Le, 
fe 


TINKLE STORIES 


ALL 
RIGHT.. 
Got ‘f 
THANK YOU ? 


MY GUESTS me ¢ HANS 
ARE BEGINNING J 


F (come Bac 
ener ‘y 


Kt ! 


A SON-IN-LAW ON A | COULD DO 


WISIT TO HIS WIFE’S La WITH SOME 
FAMILY HAD JUST TEA NOW. 


HE COUNTED AWAKENED FROM HIS 


BEFORE 
EATING 


A folktale from Goa 


AND 
| OH, THEY?RE| Pe 
FRYING | MM 


500, MMN..-1CAN 


HARDLY WAIT )& 
TO EAT 


PANCAKES. 


| CAN’T WAIT 
TO GET AT 


Pil COUNT 
THE NUMBER 
THEY MAKE. 


TINKLE STORIES 


AT TEA-TIME, HIS WIFE'S 
BROTHER RUSHED 52. 


EY HAVE 
MADE TEN. 
WONDERFUL! 


GO AND CALL 
HIM FOR 


i “Pe 
N ' 
(4 ———= 
AIR BL AAALAABAAAS 
| 2 , 


. mi 


AND BEGAN TO ERT, 


‘ye 
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NEVER MIND! 
THERE ARE 
STILL THREE 

LEFT. 


MOTHER HE HAS WELL, THERE So 
EATEN ANOTHER/ ARE STILL @ 
' TWO LEFT. fy 


UD} 


IT’S A GOOD 
THING | COUNTED 
HOW MANY THEY 
MADE OR |! 
WOULD NEVER HAVE 
DARED TO EAT FIVE 
WHOLE PANCAKES! 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


WHY CRABS HAVE FLAT BODIES 


THERE ONCE LIVED A CRAB NEAR A RIVER. PLL CLIMB UP Tag 
ONE DAY AS HE WAS LOOKING LONGINGLY AND THROW 
AT THE FRUIT ON A TALL TREE, HIS FRIEND SOME DOWN 
THE MOUSE CAME ALONG. FEIT 7 FOR YOu. 


WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
EAT SOME OF THOSE 
FRUIT? Z 


ONE OF THEM HIT A NEST 4 THE ANTS GOT FURIOUS AND BY 
RED ANTS Ty Our ro oe NEST|\Y § aR 
a 


THAT 2 
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THE SCOUNDREL ! 
H LET’S TEACH HIM 
A LESSON. 


ey iY 
=r yr" x 


, 


Sas LY 
YT Ey 


THAT BOAR 
1S AFTER 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


A BAT IN 
MY EAR! 
Cp) Ve 


Ga 


HELP ! HELP! 
A BAT HAS GOT 
INTO MY EAR. 


SMA 
© 

~! 

w 


HOW DARE 
YOU KNOCK 
MY HUT 


1AM SORRY... 
BUT THERE'S 
A BAT IN MY 


1 WAS TRYING TO HE KNOCKED DOWN 
GET AWAY FROM THE TREE IN WHICH 


| WAS SLEEPING. 


IT’S NOT MY FAULT. 
BOAR— [EY SOME ANTS ATTACKED 


WEAN) ’ 
YOON | AM HOMELESS BECAUSE ME AND | WAS TRYING 
OF YOU. YOU FRIGHTENED TO GET AWAY FROM 
77 @l THE BAT AND HE FRIGHTEN- 
, SKS ED THE ELEPHANT AND HE ce 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


WHEN THE OLD WOMAN QUESTIONED A MOUSE WAS THROW- 
THE ANTS — ING THAT CRAB SOME 
WE HAD GOOD — | FRUIT AND ONE OF 
REASON TO ATTACK = THEM HIT THE NEST. 
HIM. HE BROKE ———— 
OUR NEST. 


WHEN THE CRAB WAS 
QUESTIONED — 
Wa Ww 


|..-ER... YES. ONE OF 
THE FRUIT DID 
HIT THE NEST. 


you’LL HAVE set 
TO GIVE ME 
SOMETHING S. 


Ce 
TO MAKE uP eu X 


eee = = 
Le Pts (AK) YALL RIGHT.I'LL YW | THE CRAB CREPT 
GET YOU SOME-]| | UNDER A STONE... | 
Z THING FROM i 
o MY HOUSE. : 
. 
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-- AND STAYED THERE. FINALLY THE 


WOMAN AND 


be THE ANIMALS 
COME OUT! GOT VERY 
\ COME OUT ! 


SOMETIME LATER THE CRAB 
CRAWLED OUT FROM UNDER THE |: 


ROCK BUT HE HAD BECOME AS 
FLAT AS A PANCAKE. 


THE OLD WOMAN AND THE 
ANIMALS WENT AWAY. 
3 \ : 


= 


CRABS EVER SINCE HAVE 
HAD FLAT BODIES. 


ONCE AN OLD, .WEAK SNi 
THE FOOUSH | ie i cs, oil 


SO MANY er? 
FAT FROGS... cS 


WeWY 
| q | MUST DO 
\ SOMETHING TO 
GROW WEAKER GET FOOD. 
DAY BY DAY FOR 


LACK OF 
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THE SNAKE LAY QUIETLY, THE MOTHER FROG TRIED 
PRETENDING TO BE DEAD.THE TO DISSUADE THEM. 
FROG PRINCE AND HIG FRIENDS 
WERE PASSING BY. 


COULD IT 
BE DEAD? } 


BUT THE FOOLHARDY FROG PRINCE 


DID NOT LISTEN TO HIS MOTHEE, 


OH! IT DIDN?T 
EVEN MOVE. 


THE INFURIATE 
SAGE CURSED 
ME..- 


. Kn 
J é 
SHALL RIDE 
C\ 4ou. ( A 
\ 
i) WA 
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THE FROG PRINCE CLIMBED UP THE 
BACK OF THE SNAKE .« 


cARRY Me \ “ 
TO MY 


IN NO TIME THE SNAKE REACHED THE 
KING AND QUEEN OF FROGS. 


iY } 


LOOK FATHER! 
8 1AM RIDING 
A SNAKE. 


AS You 
WISH 
PRINCE. 


XA = 


ee 
LET US ALSO RIDE 
ON THE SNAKE. G 
. dy 
\ 


1 CAN EAT THEM 
RIGHT NOW, BUT 
PATIENCE BRINGS 
GREATER REWARDS. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


YES. 
BUT HE MOVES 


1 CAN?T,O KING! | q 
HAVE NOT EATEN 
FOR SEVERAL 


WHY DIDNT OU ? Ve CAN'T EAT 


THE ROYAL W,» WITHOUT M4 
VEHICLE MUST BE > PERMISSION... 


WELL FED. , 
aly 


BUT | CAN’T 
EAT WITHOUT 
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SUCH LOYALTY WELL, MY FAITHFUL 
A\ IS SO RARE... 7 MOUNT, YOU 
tes an HAVE MY 
~ PERMISSION. 
\ 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


HOW CAN | ALLOW \ IY | KNOW IT 1S A DIFFICULT 
YOu TO EAT M4 DECISION. BUT KINGS HAVE 
SUBJECTS? TO MAKE DIFFICULT 


DECISIONS. 


«+» THEN YOU WILL 
LOSE OUR UNIQUE 
MOUNT--- 


1 AM SURE 4OU 
REALISE THAT IF | 
DON’T EAT; 1 
WILL DIE. 


YOU KNOW YOU ARE FATHER! PLEASE. | 
THE ONLY FROG IN THE MUST HAVE HIM. DON?T 
WORLD WHO HAS LOSE HIM. 
A SNAKE FOR A ‘a 


WE WILL HAVE TO. 
HE WANTS FROG 
TO EAT. 


NO' NO! 


| WANT Md 
SNAKE. | WANT 
MY SNAKE. 


YOU ARE BREAKING 
THE PRINCE’S 


NOW, NOW, SON! 
DON’T BE ANGRY. 4OUR 
FATHER WILL TAKE 

CARE OF THINGS. 


NO BUTS! LET THE 
SNAKE EAT SOME 
FROGS!! 


ALL RIGHT! 
ALL RIGHT! 
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SO, WITH THE KING'S PERMISSION 
THE SNAKE STARTED EATING THE 
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WELL , YOU 
HAVE STARTED os 


eS. 


| OWE MY 
SPEED AND 
STRENGTH TO 
4OUR KINDNESS, 


1 AM HUNGRY, 


O KING. 


BUT STILL WOU 
HAVE A UNIQUE 
ROYAL MOUNT. 


PRINCE FROGS. 


Sw 


Xi WAZ 


AND THE SNAKE KILLED THE KING, QUEEN AND 
> 

\. \ My Wi \\, 
tee ea 


Cs 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


THEN EAT SOME 
FROGS. 


S0.1 AM 
NOW A KING 
WITHOUT 
SUBJECTS. 


-- AND SINCE 
NO MORE FROGS 
ARE LEFT | 
WILL EAT 40u. 


SM, Hh Nalin 
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THE ELEPHANT WOUNDED HIM $0 BADLY 
THAT HE COULD BARELY WALK. 
“| A 

4 Sp 


IN AUUNGLE THERE ONCE LIVED A 
LION WHO HAD A JACKAL FOR A 
SERVANT. WHENEVER THE LION 
KILLED AN ANIMAL , HE WOULD 
FIRST HAVE HIS FILL «. 


IF YOU CAN BRING 
SOME ANIMAL TO ME 
WHICH | CAN KILL 

WITHOUT MUCH 

EFFORT, WE WON?T 

\. HAVE TO STARVE. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


THE JACKAL SLOWLY ROSE TO HIS 
FEET AND SET OUT. Te ee ae 
DEER BUT TOO 


FAST FOR MY 
WOUNDED MASTER. 


JUST THE ANIMAL, 
| AM LOOKING FOR! 


A FEW HOURS LATER — AH! A DONKEY! 


GOOD DAY HOW ELSE WOULD | LOOK, ‘ NOT A HANDFUL 
UNCLE ! WHY DEAR NEPHEW © 1 HAVE A OF RICH FODDER 
DO YOU LOOK | CRUEL, MISERLY DHOBI FOR HAVE | EATEN 
SO FEEBLE@® A MASTER.1 AM OVERWORKED IN AGES! ALL 

AND UNDERFED. THAT | LIVE ON 
IS THIS DRY 
GRASS. 
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IF THAT 19 SO, WHY DON’T IT IS VERY KIND OF 

YOU COME AND LIVE WITH YOU TO INVITE ME. 

ME IN THE FOREST © BUT | AM A VILLAGE 

THERE'S PLENTY OF DWELLER. THE WILD 
RICH , GREEN GRASS ‘ | ANIMALS OF THE 
NEAR MY CAVE. -\ JUNGLE WOULD 
SOON KILL ME. 


YOU DON’T HAVE 
TO WORRY ABOUT 
THAT , UNCLE , NO 


DO YOU KNOW, THREE 
SHE-DONKEYS WHO WERE 
TORTURED LIKE YOU BY 
ONE DARES TO THEIR MASTERS ARE 
COME NEAR MY NOW LIVING UNDER 
CAVE. THEY FEAR MY PROTECTION. 
MY POWERFUL 
PAWS AND 
 ~ CLAWS. 


YES. THREE OF THEM! 
THEY HAVE GROWN PLUMP 
ON THE RICH, GREEN GRASS 
AND NOW WANT TO GET 
MARRIED. IN FACT, | HAVE 

COME IN SEARCH OF A 

HUSBAND FOR THEM. 

THAT’S WHY | WANT 

TO TAKE YOU 
BACK WITH ME. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


AND THE POOR DONKEY 
FOLLOWED THE JACKAL 


INTO THE JUNGLE. 


LEAD ME TO THEM, \ 
DEAR NEPHEW .! TOO 
AM LOOKING FOR 

A BRIDE 


gd 


“9 


re 


FOOD 
AT LAST! 
O 
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= / 11'S NOT MY FAULT. 
| WASN’T READY FOR 
HIM. 1 DIDN’T 
EXPECT YOU TO 
RETURN SO SOON. 


THEN BE READY 

Now. ’LL GO 

AND BRING HIM 
BACK. 


—s 


WHEN THE JACKAL WENT BACK TO oY 
rae DONKEY — Bo 


/ so YOU'RE BACK! A FINE 

6POT YOU TOOK ME TO! 

IT’S MY LUCK THAT 

| ESCAPED FROM THAT 
HORRIBLE CREATURE | 


A STUPID 


DONKEY AND 
--f YOU COULDN'T 
‘1 KILL HIM | O 
MASTER , HOW 
DID YOu DARE 
ATTACK AN 
a Oe 


IMPOSSIBLE ! HE SAW 
ME AND RAN AWAY. 
YOu’LL. HAVE TO 
BRING SOME OTHER 
ANIMAL. 


DONKEY. BE READY 
FOR HIM THIS 


UNCLE, THAT WAS A 
LOVESICK SHE-DONKEY. 
WHEN SHE SAW YOU, SHE 
SPRANG FORWARD TO 
WELCOME YOU. BUT YOU 
WERE SHY AND 
RAN AWAY. 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


YOU MUST COME BACK \ awaaailll SHE CAN'T BEAR 
AND MARRY HER. IF YOU | QRRMINOODEA P TO BE SEPARATED 
DON’T , SHE SAYS SHE’LL FROM YOU. SO HAVE 
STARVE HERSELF TO MERCY ON HER AND 
RETURN - IF YOU 
DON’T, YOU WILL BE 
GUILTY OF KILLING 
A LADY AND 
KAMADEVA* WILL BE 
ANGRY WITH YOU. 


BELIEVING ALL THAT THE JACKAL WHEN THEY WERE NEAR ENOUGH— 7 
SAID, THE FOOLISH DONKEY WENT . 
BACK WITH HIM TO THE JUNGLE. , 


MY §=WONDER OF 
WONDERS! HE 
HAS BROUGHT 
HIM BACK! 
THIS TIME 

| WONT 
FAIL HIM. 


DIDN'T | TELL you Vga 
| WOULD SUCCEED age 
IF | WERE READY? NOW [ny 
GUARD THIS DONKEY 
WHILE | GO TO , 


* GOD OF LOVE 
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| CANNOT WAIT TILL WHEN THE LION RETURNED, HE BEGAN 
HE RETURNS. WHILE SNIFFING AT THE DONKEY. SUDDENLY, 
HE 1S AWAY, 1’LL EAT HE BEGAN TO ROAR. 
UP THE DONKEY’S 
HEART AND EARS. 


YOU SCOUNDREL! 
YOU HAVE EATEN THE 
EARS AND HEART! 
AM | TO EAT YOUR 

LEAVINGS @ 


COME BACK TRUE. OR ELSE WHY 
AGAIN © SHOULD THE DONKEY 
HAVE COME BACK ? 


O KING, THIS CREATURE 
WAS BORN WITHOUT 
EARS OR HEART. IF NOT, 
WOULD HE HAVE COME 
HERE, HEARD YOUR 
S, ROAR, RUN AWAY 
IN TERROR... 


“Ee... a ree 
| ) 


WEBS nn; . 
- GA “\ 
o) oe 5 


ALL RIGHT. 
| SHALL FIRST HAVE 
MY FILL OF THIS 
DONKEY. YOU MAY 
THEN EAT THE 
REST. 


MORAL : DON’T LOSE YOUR HEAD IN THE FACE 
OF CALAMITIES AND YOU'LL OVER- 
COME THEM. 
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INA HUGE TREE, THERE ONCE LIVED A 
BIRD CALLED SINDHUKA, ONE DAY,A HUNTER 
WHO HAD COME THERE TO CATCH 8/RDG SAT 
DOWN TO REST UNDER THE TREE. 


SUDDENLY — 


AS HE BENT DOWN TO BRUSH OFF THE 
DROPPINGS — 
WHAT! IT?S 


CHEE ! CHEE! 
_A BIRD'S TURNED INTO 
DROPPINGS! GOLD! 
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JUST THEN THE 8/RD FLEW AWAY. 


AH! THAT MUST 
BE THE BRANCH WHERE 
IT USUALLY SITS, |°LL SET 
A TRAP RIGHT WHERE 
IT WAS PERCHING. 


NEVER HAVE 
| SEEN THIS KIND 
OF THING BEFORE. 
| MUST CATCH 
THAT BIRD, 


THAT EVENING, WHEN THE BIRD 


50 HE SET THE TRAP AND WAITED, 
hi RETURNED HOME TO ROOST, /T DID NOT 
PHS EXAMINE 7G PERCH FOR ANY LURKING 
[7 semaimes| | LANGER AGA GOOD BIRD GHOULD. 
; ‘a Se Sree = 

all, HT SAE 

So = 
we 
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THE NEXT MOMEN7, THE NET HAD FALLEN OVER 
/T, P 


THE HUNTER PUT THE 8/RD 
INTO A CAGE. 


LL TAKE HIM 
HOME, |2LL NEVER 
HAVE TO HUNT 


SUPPOSING SOME- 
ONE SEES IT AND TELLS 


THE KING WOULD BE 


ANGRY WITH ME 
FOR NOT TELLING 
HIM ABOUT IT. 
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HE MIGHT EVEN 
BEHEAD ME ! NO,MY LIFE 
IS WORTH MORE THAN ALL 


THE GOLD IN THE I°LL TAKE THE 


BIRD TO THE 
KING AND SAVE 
My LIFE! 


AT THE PALACE — RSS 


THE KING WAS DELIGHTED WITH HIS 
Se GIET, ME TURNED 70 WG ATTENDANTS—~ 


00K AFTER THIS 
BIRD WITH THE UTMOST 
CARE. GIVE HIM WHAT~ 
EVER HE WANTS 
| HAVE BROUGHT 

YOU A RARE GIFT. THE 

DROPPINGS OF THIS 

BIRD TURN INTO GOLD 

THE MOMENT THEY 

TOUCH SOMETHING. 


S 


le) (KK 
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O KING,IT IS NOT WISE 


THE MIN/ISTERS,HOW~-|\ °°. one = eZ 

EVER, DID NOT QUITE |. Jen ii — EZ TO TRUST THE WORDS 

LIKE A MERE 8/RD - ile hl | OF A MERE HUNTER. HOW 
CAN A BIRD'S DROP- 


GETTING $0 MUCH = 
- 4) men Als PINGS TURN: INTO 


BLINDED BY JEALOUSY, 7HEY GAVE THE KING FOOL/GH COUNSEL. 


IT IS CRUEL TO CAGE THIS 
POOR BIRD BECAUSE OF 
WHAT THAT HUNTER SAYS. 
BIRDS SHOULD BE FLYING 
FREELY IN THE FOREST, ~~ 


Finly 
7) 
Sle 
ty q 

O) 


“wagearecc’? 


THE FOOLIGH KING TRUSTED THE MINISTER °S 
WORDS WITHOUT FINDING OUT THE FACTS FOR 
HIMBELE a 

ALL RIGHT, 


THEN SET IT 
FREE, 
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THE DELIGHTED BIRD FLEW TO THE TOR OF THE 
TALL PALACE GATES +++ 
WHY! THE DROPPINGS 
HAVE, INDEED, TURNED 
TO GOLD! FOOLS THAT 
WE ARE! QUICKIGET 
THE BIRD, 


NOT AGAIN, MY KING, 
WE HAVE ALL BEEN A 
PACK OF FOOLS; FIRST 
|, THEN . THE HUNTER, 
THEN YOUR MINISTERS 
AND THEN YOU. 

NO, |’LL NOT BE SO 
FOOLISH AS TO BE 
CAUGHT AGAIN. 


er 


oe 
5, 


MORAL: ASCERTAIN A FACT BEFORE YOU ACCEPT ANOTHER’S WORD FOR JT. 
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ye TO THE REMOTE HERMITAGE 


WE HAVE COME WE ARE CERTAIN 
OUT OF OUR HOMES THAT WHAT FOOLS CALL 
TO FIND SOME GOLD FATE OR LUCK IS ONLY 
OR DIE IN THE THE FRUIT OF SINCERE 

ATTEMPT. 


THEIR 


WE SEEK YOUR N 
HELP AND 


GUIDANCE. WE 


KNOW THAT YOU 
ARE GIFTED WITH 
STRANGE POWERS. 


THEY SEEM TO BE 
COURAGEOUS AND 
DETERMINED. THEY 
SHOULD MAKE 
GOOD DISCIPLES, 
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thypltttztii[t fil ze 
HE WENT INTO His HUT |\YV/ ge amie Se 
————— 


| THINK 


AND CAME OUT W/TH 
FOUR COTTON WICKS, 


ILL GIVE EACH OF 
YOU ONE OF THESE 


<_ 
LL HELP THEM, 
| HOPE THEY 
DON’T HAVE TO 
REGRET IT! 


TAKE THEM AND WALK TO THE 
MOUNTAINS. THE MOMENT A WICK 
FALLS, DIG THE GROUND 
AND YOU'LL FIND 
SOME TREASURE. 
COLLECT IT AND 
GO HOME. 


Irs 
a liye. a 
« ae 


eZ 


THE FOUR FRIENDS BOUGHT SOME 
PICKAXES AND SET OU7, 


WHATEVER WE 
FIND, WE’LL SHARE 
EQUALLY AMONG 


HEY! THE . 
WICK SLIPPED 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


KEEPING THE WICKS IN THEIR SLING- BAGS, 
THE OTHER THREE HELPED HIM, 


QUICK LET’S 
DIG UP THE 
TREASURE. 


COPPER ORE! 
COME ALL OF 
YOU. LET'S 


LET'S GO 
FARTHER, 


YOU MAY GO FARTHER 

IF YOU LIKE, 17M 

CONTENT WITH THIS, 

I'M RETURNING 
HOME. 
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A FEW DAYS LATER WHEN THE 
SECOND WICK FELL — 


AND NOT SEE WHAT 
WE MIGHT FIND AHEAD? 
IT MIGHT BE WHAT 

WE CAME OUT FOR— 
GOLD! 


7 T'S SILVER? 
WHY GO ANY 
FARTHER ? LET’S 
TAKE WHAT WE 


YOU MAY DO AS 
YOU PLEASE. 1’M 
GOING HOME, 


THE TWO FRIENDS TRUDGED ON TILL THE 
TH/RD WICK FELL. 5 


GOLD! WE'VE GOT 
WHAT WE SET OUT TO 
GET. WE NEEDN’T GO 
ANY FARTHER, 
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BUT WE STILL HAVE ONE WICK 
LEFT. IT’S BOUND TO BRING US 
PRECIOUS GEMS. A HANDFUL 
OF WHICH WOULD FETCH 
US MORE THAN ALL THIS 
: GOLD WOULD. COME. 
MLL TELL YOu a FOLLOW ME. 
WHAT. YOU GO | 
AHEAD, 1?LL 
WAIT HERE 
FOR YOU. 


SO THE FOURTH \, OH, WHAT | WOULDN'T 
FRIEND WALKED ¢ SIVE FOR A DROP OF 
ON; ALONE. 3 WATER! RIGHT NOW 
: IT SEEMS MORE 
PRECIOUS TO ME THAN 
THE MOST PRECIOUS 
OF GEMS. 


IT’S A HOT 
DAY INDEED! THE 
SUN IS MERCILESS. 
BUT | MUST NOT 
GIVE UP. 


| SEEM TO HAVE 
LOST MY WAY! WHATEVER 

| DO, | SEEM TO 

BE WALKING IN 

CIRCLES, WHERE 
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WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
HERE WITH THAT WHEEL ON 
YOUR HEAD? ANYWAY CAN YOU 

TELL ME WHERE | COULD 

GET SOME WATER? 


17M DYING OF THIRST, 

OH, IF ONLY | COULD BE B 
RELIEVED OF THIS y 

\ THIRST FOREVER! 


| CAN’T, GOOD SiR, 
IT'S THE WORK OF THE 


GOD OF WEALTH— TO 7 

PROTECT HIS TREASURES \ (AR 
FROM SEEKERS LIKE US. 4 
YOU WILL NOW BE FREE A 


FROM HUNGER, THIRST, 
OLD AGE AND 


LA 


NH — WHAT’S 
THE MEANING OF 


THIS P KEEP 
THAT WHEEL 


WHEN DO | 
BECOME FREE 
OF THIS 

TORTURE? 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA STORIES 


WHEN ANOTHER SEEKER 
CARRYING ONE OF THOSE 
WICKS COMES AND 

SPEAKS TO YOU. 


OOO— H! AA—AH! 

| CAN'T BEAR THE 

PAIN! OO— OH! MY 
HEAD! HOW LONG 

HAVE YOU BEEN 


} DON’T KNOW. BUT 
| SET OUT, WITH A 
MAGIC WICK, WHEN 
RAMA WAS KING OF 
AYODHYA. GREEDY FOR 
SOMETHING MORE 
THAN COPPER, SILVER 
OR GOLD, | REACHED 
THIS PLACE IN SEARCH 
OF GE 


| SAW A MAN 
WITH A WHEEL ON 
HIS HEAD ANDe+ | DON'T 
HAVE TO TELL YOU THE 
REST. | AM GRATEFUL 
TO YOU FOR SETTING 
ME FREE. FAREWELL, 


MEANWA/LE — 


as WHY HASN?’T MY 
IP" 4 OCY FRIEND RETURNED 
AS YET ? |’D BETTER 
FOLLOW HIS FOOTPRIN 
AND 60 IN SEARCH OF 
HIM, HE MIGHT BE 
IN TROUBLE. 
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A FEW HOURS LATER — ; yes Th : 


AH! THERE 
YOU ARE! BUT WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING TO O00-OH! 
YOURSELF ? THROW | CAN’T+#+A 
OFF THAT WHEEL AT ~\ QUIRK OF FATE+. 
ONCE AND COME AWAY IT WAS LIKE 
WITH ME. THIS e+e 


BUT YOU WERE NOT 

| TRS CONTENT. YOU WANTED 

WHAT YOU CALL A ; GEMS. NOW YOU WILL 
QUIRK OF FATE WAS f HAVE TO STAY HERE 
YOUR OWN GREED. WE AND PAY FOR YOUR 

SET OUT TO FIND GOLD 
AND WE FOUND 
IT. 


MY POOR FRIEND! MUCH 
AS | HATE TO LEAVE HIM IN 
THIS PLIGHT, | HAVE NO 
CHOICE. | AM POWER- 

LESS TO HELP HIM! 


SSS = 
= S N mM 


ORAL: BE AMBITIOUS, BUT NOT AVARICIOUS, 


THE CAMEL WHO WAS ff 
BEGUILEP BY HIS 
COMPANIONS 


A MERCHANT WAS LEADING A CARAVAN 
OF HEAVILY-LAPEN CAMELS THROUGH A JUNGLE... 


it 
LATER,WHEN THE CAMEL 
RECOVERED HIS 
STRENGTH — 


THEY HAVE GONE! 
AND | AM ALONE IN 


THEN ONE DAY,A LION FOLLOWED BY 
A LEOPARD, A JACKAL AND A CROW, 
CAME By. 
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s ) THEY ARE NOT LET US FIND OUT 
WHAT STRANGE : USUALLY FOUND WHAT HE IS 
CREATURE . IN JUNGLES. DOING HERE. 


YOU HAVE NOTHING SO THE CAMEL JOINED 
TO FEAR NOW, My THE LION'S ENTOURAGE 
POOR FELLOW? FRIEND.HENCEFORTH | | ANP WAS HAPPY TO HAVE 
. YOU ARE UNPER MY FOUNP SUCH A STRONG 


HE HAS BEEN 
TREATED VERY . isi lS 


BADLY. 


BUT ONE PAY THE LION WAS WOUNDED «MUCH TO THE DISMAY OF THE CROW, 
IN A COMBAT WITH AN ELEPHANT.HE HAP THE JACKAL ANP THE LEOPARD WHO 
TO RETIRE TO HIS CAVE AND THERE HE DEPENPEP ON HIM FOR FOOP. 
REMAINED FOR SEVERAL DAYS... ; 

WE’LL STARVE 


TODAY TO DEATH 
EITHER. AT THIS RATE. 
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THEY LOOK NY coy a Sane 
50 SAD. THEY MUST ) 3 
! BE WORRYING ABOUT My) ff ‘ea qa phir IDE 
ap thee a NOW,MY FRIENDS. | AM 
9° deo rae 4. TOO WEAK TO HUNT 6 


YOU WILL HAVE To FEND HOW COULD WE THE LION WAS PLEASED 
FOR YOURSELVES TILL ge on OF WITH THE JACKAL’S REPLY. 
| RECOVER. EATIN EN 
silent YOU ARE STARVING! yeu) Sve meow 
YOURSELVES TO BE 


LOVAL SERVANTS. GO 
AND ROUND UP AN 
ANIMAL AND DRIVE 
IT THIS WAY SO 
THAT | MAY KILL 
mT FOR FOOD. 


WHAT ARE 
YOU SAYING. 


THE JACKAL ANP HIS FRIENPS SCOURED 
THE JUNGLE BUT COULD NOT FIND ANY 
ANIMAL 


FINALLY, THEY FOUND THEMSELVES 
BACK WHERE THEY HAP STARTED. 
THERE’S REALLY... 

++sNO NEED... 

TO EXERT 


OURSELVES 
LIKE THIS. 
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WELL, THERE’S THE LL HAVE 

CAMEL .HIS FLESH A WORD WITH 

COULD SUSTAIN US HIM IN ANY 
CASE. 


ALL FOR SEVERAL 


WILL NEVER HURT ANY 
ANIMAL THAT iS UNDER 
HIS PROTECTION. 


O KING,WE COULD 
NOT FIND AN ANIMAL 
FOR YOU. BUT THERES 
NO NEED FOR YOU 
TO STARVE. 


GET OUT OF MY “2 1 WAS ONLY 
SIGHT, YOU THINKING OF YOUR 
WRETCH! WELFARE .OUR OWN 
: LIVES ARE 
PLEASE DON’T WORTHLESS WHEN 
MISUNDERSTAND YOURS 1S AT 
ME, O RING. ; STAKE. 


ARE YOU SUGGESTING 
THAT | HURT AN ANIMAL 
THAT IS UNDER MY 
PROTECTION 2 
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1 KNOW IT WOULD BUT WHAT IF HE 1 SUPPOSE 
BE WRONG FOR YOU | | HIMSELF PEVOTEDLY YOU ARE 
TO HURT THE CAMEL] |OFFERED HIS FLESH TO |™ 
IN ORDINARY YOU2ZTHEN NO ONE 
CIRCUMSTANCES. COULD BLAME YOu 
FOR SLAYING HIM. 


\ 


q 
Ww 


IF THE CAMEL THE WILY JACKAL RAN BACK TO H/S 
WERE TO MAKE FRIENPS WHO HAD NOW BEEN JOINED 
SUCH AN OFFER BY THE CAMEL. 
1 MIGHT 
ACCEPT IT. FRIENDS,OUR KING IS DYING 
OF STARVATION. LET US GO 
AND BEG HIM TO EAT ONE 


IT IS THE LEAST 
WE CAN DO FOR SUCH 
A NOBLE SOUL. 


WHAT IS IT, 
MY FRIENDS Z 
HAVE YOU CAUGHT 
ANY CREATUREZ, hy 


A | 
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NO,O KING.WE WERE 
NOT ABLE TO CATCH ANY 
CREATURE.YOU MAY 
EAT ANY ONE OF 

US INSTEAD. 


| HOPE 
BROTHER LEOPARD 
TOO, CATCHES ON! 


EAT ME,MASTER 
AND PROLONG YOUR 
LIFE FOR A DAY. 


° 
AND THAT ONE 
WILL BE THE 


NO,NO,YOU’RE TOO SMALL. 
THE MASTER’S HUNGER WOULD 
HARDLY BE APPEASED By 
EATING you. 


AS IF YOU’RE 
VERY BIG 
YOURSELF. 


IT 1S ME ry de ALL OF THEM HAVE 
YOU SHOULD EAT, 3 a OFFERED TO LAY DOWN 
MASTER. THEIR LIVES FOR THE KING, 
BUT HE HAS NOT HURT 
ANY OF THEM. 
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#\/ NOW LET ME Too 
7) MARE A NOBLE 


STAND ASIDE, FRIEND 
LEOPARD.HOW CAN THE 
MASTER EAT YOU 2 YOU 

AND HE BELONG TO THE 

SAME FAMILY— WELL 

ALMOST. 


AN OMINOUS SILENCE BEFORE THE CAMEL 

GREETED THE CAMEL’S COULD GET OVER HIS 

OFFER. THEN— SHOCK, THE THREE 
ANIMALS RUSHEP AT 


..AND KILLED HIM.THUS DID THREE ROGUES TAKE ADIANTAGE OF THE TRUST 
REPOSEP IN THEM BY A COMRADE. 


MORAL: WATCH YOUR STEP WITH FALSE FRIENPS. 


DHARMABUDDHI AND PAPABUDDHI. 


lF | CAN GET DHARMABUDDH/ 
70 START SOME BUSINESS 
WTH ME, | CAN CHEAT AIM OF 
MIS SHARE AND BECOME 
A RICH MAN + 


ZN A CERTAIN VILLAGE THERE ONCE LIVED TWO FRIENOS 
CALLED DHARMABUOOH/ AND FPAFABUODH!. PAPABUCDH/ WAS 
A QISHONEST MAN. 


FRIEND, HAVE AN IDEA. 

LET US GO OUT INTO THE 

WORLD AND MAKE 
SOME MONEY: 


THEY SOON MADE'A LOT OF MONEY ANDO WERE ON THEIR WAY BACK HOME + 
SUDDENLY PAPABUDDH/ ASKED HIS FRIEND TO HALT» 
A THOUGHT JUST STRUCK ME. ITIS 
NOT SAFE TO TAKE ALL THE MONEY BACK 
WITH US+LET US TAKE ONLY A SMALL SUM AND 
BURY THE REST HERE. 


7 
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THEY SOON REACHED HOME - 
THAT NIGHT — 


(HOPE NO ONE SEES ME- 


NOW WE NEED /MUST BE QUICK. 


FEAR NO THIEVES 
OR BURGLARS- 


a SO SOON? 
FRIEND,| HAVE WELL! LET’s 
FINISHED ALL MY GO. 


MONEY: LET’S GO AND 
FETCH SOME MORE. 


| AM AN HONEST MAN- 
HOW COULD YOU SUSPECT 
MEP AND YOU CALL 
YOURSELF MY FRIEND - 


i < OH! DHARMABUDDHI! you 
CALL YOURSELF MY FRIEND. 
RETURN THE MONEY OR 
PLL TAKE YOU TO 
THE JUDGE: 
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RUARRELLING ALL THE WAY, THEY 
WENT 70 THE JUDGE « 


ALL RIGHT. WE 


THIS MAN HAS STOLEN THE 
WILL GO TO THE 
FOREST 


MONEY- THE FOREST GOD IS 
MY WITNESS. HE WILL SPEAK 
THE TRUTH 


a 


q 


FATHER.!| HAVE STOLEN 

DHARMABUDDHI?S MONEY + 

YOU WILL HAVE TO DO = 

AS | SAY IF 1AM TO MK = A 


y eee 5 


© TREE GOD- 


TELL US WHO THE 
THIEF 15 9 t 
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WHILE THE OTHERS WERE BUSY DISCUSSING THE CASE » DHARMABUDDHI WAS BUSY COLLECTING 
ORIED LEAVES AND TW/GS. THESE HE PLACED NEAR THE HOLLOW OF THE TREE AND --- 


eS 


8 > PAPABUDDHIS 
My zone FATHER . WELL! 
RS FAULT. x 
6 ee © Mom ON 
ae als E é 


FOR THIS CRIME HE SHALL BE 
HANGED ON THIS VERY TREE 
RIGHT NOW + 


GPP More 


ae 


MORAL # HONESTY (S THE GEST POLICY. 
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ANYBODY WHO NEEDED HIS HELP 
HAD TO PLAY A GAME OF CHESS 
WITH HIM. 


| AM NOT VERY 

GOOD AT THIS 
AME, YOUR 
MAJESTY. 


IF SHE MOVES AND 
DROPS EVEN ONE OF 
<> THE SEVEN LAMPS 
id BEING PLACED ON 
FQ HER TAIL, | SHALL 
{YZ )\ GRANT WHATEVER / 
6: YOU REQUEST. 


y) 
4x 
"he 
CULE 


ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A KING, HE 
WAS A DESPOT ANP HE HAD A STRANGE 
METHOD OF ACQUIRING SLAVES. 


IT’S NOT YOUR SKILL, 
BUT THIS CAT’S THAT 
WILL DECIDE THE OUTCOME 
OF THE GAME. 


/ BUT IF SHE SHOULD 
SIT WITHOUT MOVING 
TILL THE END OF THE 
GAME, YOU SHALL 
BECOME MY SLAVE. 
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UNFORTUNATELY FOR ANYONE WHO 
PLAYED AGAINST THE KING, THE CAT 
WAS WELL TRAINED. SO THE KING 

NEVER LOST. 


you ARE NOW 
MY SLAVE... 


| 


SHALL WE 
START 2 


ONE DAY A MERCHANT FROM 
A DISTANT CITY CAME TO 
THE PALACE. 


OH, YES 11 AM 
VERY GOOD AT IT, 
IN FACT. BUT WHY 
DO YOU ASK 2 


CAN YOU 
PLAY CHESS 2 


COME TO ASK 
PERMISSION 
TO TRADE 
IN THIS 


WHEN THE MINISTER 
EXPLAINED WHY — 


@ HA 
JO} A STRANGE RULE! 
YOU HAVE TO 
PLAY CHESS WITH 
THE KING BEFORE 
BL YOU CAN ASK 
A FAVOUR 


Lt OF HIM. 
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SOME TIME LATER, THE MERCHANT a) 
SAT DOWN 70 PLAY WITH THE KING. 
, LTT 


| HAVE COME A LONG 
DISTANCE AND 

1 CANNOT GO BACK 
EMPTY-HANDED. 


( = = —— 


HE DID EVERYTHING POSSIBLE 70 Se, wes 
PROLONG THE GAME . ee 


> 


om \ 


~ "LL HAVE TO SEND 
A MESSAGE TO MY 
WIFE EXPLAINING 
MY PLIGHT. 


| HAVE WON. THE 
GAME |S OVER AND 

THE CAT HAS 
NOT MOVED 


CC 


5 


‘ 


MUTT 
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...AND TEACH 

THAT WICKED KING 

A LESSON. HOW 

DARE HE LET A CAT 
DECIDE my 
HUSBAND'S FATE! {| 


THE MERCHANT’S WIFE WAS A BRAVE 
AND CLEVER WOMAN. WHEN SHE GOT 
THE NEWS OF HER HUSBAND'S 

MISFORTUNE — 


| MUST SECURE 
HIS FREEDOM 
SOMEHOW... 


DRESSING HERSELF UP AS A MAN, THE 
WOMAN WENT TO THE PALACE WITH 
ONE OF HER SERVANTS. 


EXACTLY AS : 
CAT ! THAT VE TOLD 
> 


GIVES ME 
AN IDEA. 


| HAVE COME TO 
ASK A FAVOUR 
OF THE KING. 


Y yOu MAY 


ANYTHING, 
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BUT FIRST YOu'LL CHESS IS MY 
HAVE TO PLAY FAVOURITE 
CHESS WITH 


TO THE 
CONDITIONS 


WHEN THE MINISTER HAD 
EXPLAINED THE CONDITIONS — 
IS THAT ALL? 


OH, THAT CAT 
WILL COLLAPSE 
BEFORE THE 
GAME ENDS! 


ae ij 
THE MINISTER LED THE 
WOMAN TO THE KING. 


Y YOUR MAJESTY, 
A MAN HAS COME 
TO PLAY WITH You. 


oe ofan 


GOOD ! SEND 
HIM IN. 
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THE GAME BEGAN .THE KING PLAYED | | AFTER SOME TIME, THE SERVANT WHO WAS 
CONFIDENTLY . STANDING OUTSIDE: 


THIS MAN TOO 
WILL SOON BE 
MY SLAVE. 


Q of A 
oa kn 


ON SEEING THE MOUSE, THE CAT STIFFENED 
AND FPRICKED UP HER EARS. 


TETAS 


FR Ware 


ALITTLE LATER, THE 
SERVANT LET OUT 
ANOTHER MOUSE. 


BUT THE KING GLARED 
FIERCELY AT HER AND 
SHE MADE HERSELF 

IMMOBILE AGAIN. 
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---AND ALMOST DROPPED A LAMP. 


AGAIN THE CAT MOVED 
RESTLESSLY ... 


’D BETTER END THE 
GAME FAST. SOMETHING 
1S WRONG WITH 
THAT CAT TODAY. 


THE KING IS 
DESPERATE . NOW 
| MUST BE ALERT. 
THANK GOD MY 
HUSBAND 
TAUGHT ME 


AS THE KING TRIED FRANTICALLY 
TO FINISH THE GAME ... 


parle 
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THIS TIME THE CAT COULD NOT 
RESTRAIN HERSELF. SHE JUMPED 
FORWARD, UPSETTING ALL THE 

LAMPS. 


| HAVE. WON. THE 
aac #° 
: \ NOT ENDED. 

% 

> aie Ls a 


‘WHAT DO you 
WANT FROM 


| WANT YOU TO 
RELEASE ALL THE 
MEN YOU HAVE 


ENSLAVED. 
—~—— 


AND THE WOMAN WAS SOON 
WITH HER HUSBAND. 


Emr 
a a 
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are UE ona time, a man happened to watch a quiz” e 
- competiti television screen at a shop. The contestants’ 
Ss lack of | knowledge c about Indian stories concerned him. The 


~~ concern translated i into an idea and that idea, into a legacy. 


The man was Anant Pai and today his brainchild, Amar Chitra : 


ok 
Se 


Katha, has become an inseparable part of Indian culture, whil - 


his other creation, Tinkle, continues to he a ave in he liv 
_ of young Indians. . 
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